LETTERS OF SRI AUROBIINTDO
profoundly we can get something more than the
admiration and delight of the mind or Housman's
thrill of the solar plexus. We can feel perhaps the
Spirit of the universe lending its own depth to our
mortal speech or listening from behind to some
expression of itself, listening perhaps to its memories
of
Old unhappy far-off things
And battles long ago
or feeling and hearing, it may be said, the vast oceanic
stillness and the cry of the cuckoo
Breaking the silence of the seas
Among the farthest Hebrides
or it may enter again into Vyasa's
"A void and dreadful forest ringing with
the crickets' cry3*
Vanam pratibkayam sunyam jhillikdgananindditam
or remember its call to the soul of man
Anitjam asukham lokam imam prdpya bhajasva mam
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